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THE CAT SAW US KILL 
AUNT ANNIE I CAN'T 
STAND THE WAY [IT 
Lone AT US ! WALTER, 


‘Ss 
THE CAT! 


{WALTER AND GRACE BROCK LIVED WITH WALTER'S 


RICH AUNT... 


y! 


seam, GRACE AND WALTER BROCK WERE A MURDEROUS PAIR! THEY 
KILLED AN OLD WOMAN AND HER BELOVED LITTLE ANIMAL 
WITHOUT A TWINGE OF CONSCIENCE! THEY THOLUIGHT THE 
THING WAS FINISHED,’ WHAT THEY DIDN'T REALIZE WAS 
THE GHASTLY, HORRIBLE FATE IN STORE FOR THEM 


I'LL DO THE 


AN’ YOU, WALTER ! 
DISHES... TOO LAZY TO GET 
YOU'RE JUST A PAIR OF LOAFERS / DON'T GET A Job! 
GET OUT IN THE KITCHEN AND DO THE SO EXCITED / 
DISHES, GRACE! DO YOU THINK IM 
GOING TO DO ALL THE WORK 


AROUNO HERE ? 


AND LATER, IN THE KITCHEN. 


IF ONLY SHE'D DIE! 


GRACE! IF 
SOME Wi 


WE'D INHERIT IT ALL! I OME NIGHT 
SHE'S A NASTY OLD WONDER ... WHY NOT ? WE KILLED 
WOMAN HATE THAT WOULD_FIX HER... £ 


EVERYTHING ! 


THEY WERE STILL THINKING OF IT WHEN 
THEY RETURNED TO THE LIVING, ROOM, 


YAAH! GET OUT 
OF MY WAY YOU 
WRETCHED 
ANIMAL ! 


WE'D SAY SHE'D GONE TO 
VISIT FRIENOS OUT WEST! 
SHE_NEVER TALKS TO ANY- 
ONE ABOUT HER AFFAIRS! 


GET_AWAY FROM 
ME YOU 
HELLION .../ 


HOW DARE You! GET OUT OF MY 
HOUSE, BOTH OF YOU! I'LL CHANGE 
MY WILL TOMORROW, CUT YOU OFF 
WITHOUT A CENT! GO ON... 

GET ouT! 


SHE'S DEAD! 
GRACE, WE'RE 
RICH... RICH? 


THE CAT! OH, 
WALTE ° 
LOOK AT THE 
CATS 


TLL KILL THE IT SAW US KILL THEOLD 


ROTTEN THING... WOMAN! KILL 


I'LL GET RID 
OF IT! 


KILL IT, 


ANO IN ANOTHER MOME! SO ACAT. 
HAS NINE 


Pa ( 


LIVES, EH? WELL 

I SMASHED ALL 

NINE AT ONCE! 
HA! HA! 


It, WALTER! 


SPHE MURDEROUS PAIR CARRIED THE BODY OF OLD ANNIE 
WALSH OUT TOWARDS THE GARDEN To BURY IT! AND--- 


WE'LL GET AWAY W SURE, AN‘ WE WON'T HAVE To 
WITH FT, WON'T LIVE LIKE THIS / YOU'LL HAVE 
WE, WALTER? FINE CLOTHES, GRACE!...AN' 
A BIG HOUSE, NOW TI 
HAVE MER@ MONEY! 


p 


(SURE WE SHOULD / 


ANp ouT IN THE GARDEN } 


SHOULDN'T WE 
BURY THE CAT 
HERE, TOO? 


But wHen THEY GOT TO THE LIVING ROOM.. 


QUEER,...IT. 
WAS LYING 
RIGHT HERE / 


MAYBE I DION'T QUITE KILL 

IT! IT PROBABLY CRAWLED 

AWAY SOMEWHERE BE SOMEWHERE = I STILL WISH WE COULD 

To DIE! AROUND HERE ! THERE! THAT FIND THAT CAT. 
BUT IT ISN'T! DOES IT! 


WE'LL FIND [T! IF IT ISN'T 
DEAD YET, WE'LL KILL IT! 
NOW, STOP WORRYIN’! 


EAD OR ALIVE.,. THEY NEVER FOL/ND THE CAT! BUT 
HEY HAD NO TROUBLE FORGETTING IT ! WITH OLD 
ANNIE WALSH'S MONEY THAT WAS EASY. 


THIS IS THE 
UFE 


FOR MONTHS WALTER NE 
THOLIGHT OF ANNIE WALSH'S CAT! SOMETHING ATTACKING ME! 
(E SUMMER MORNING , WALTE SOMETHING HIDEOUS! GET 
ENED WITH A START.-. AWAY FROM ME, You.. 

a You THING! 


WHAT {H-- 7 I She BLOOD WAS 
MUST'VE SCRATCHED ALREADY DRY. 
MYSELF / I WONDER 


MY HAND? 

NIGHT HE HAD 
A HORRIBLE 
NIGHTMARE 


rir 


ll 


SOMETHING INVISIBLE,,. HORRIBL ANO FOR AN INSTANT, ITSEEMED THAT TI 
4 ‘ as E GHOST 
ATTACKING HIM... SCRATCHING HIM... OF THE DEAD CAT WAS STARING DOWN AT HIM s.- 
I CAN'T STOP IT 
FROM SCRATCHING 
ME! YAAAHHH ! 


SFHEN HIS SCREAMS AWAKEN GRACE, AND..- I DREAMED SOMETHING WALTER! YOU'RE ALL 
WAS ATTACKING ME! [T SCRATCHED! I DON'T 


OWHH! AGH! )/ WALTER! WAKE UP! YOU'RE WAS HORRIBLE! UNDERSTAND / 
AAU EEE! HAVING A NIGHTMARE / 


oe 


THERE MUST BE AN 5 
EXPOSED NAIL AROUND =p 
HERE! [ MUST'VE SINCE WE KILLED THAT / GRACE! LOOK AT YOUR 
TOSSED AROUNO WRETCHED CAT...T FINGERNAILS ! THERE'S. 
AGAINST IT! g BLOOD UNDER 

vee THEM! 


|, AS WALTER STARED AT HIS TERRIFIED| AND THEN, A GHASTLY 


WIFE... — METAMORPHOSIS -.. 
ee WALTER. ..S-SOM 

YOUR EYES ARE SOMETHING IS THE, 

CHANGING ! THEY. MATTER WITH ME 

THEY LOOK = — 7 OH-H! 


GOODBYE, 
WALTER... 


Al SENTEN Gi 
CLAIMED HE WAS FRAMED AND S' 
VENGEANCE ON HIS EX-PARTNER: 


IT'S THE 
JUDGEMENT OF 
THIS COURT THAT YOU }} BUT, I'M INNOCENT! 
ARE GUILTY AND You _ J T'VE BEEN FRAMED 
ARE SENTENCED To J BY MY PARTNERS... 
aye YEARS IN THE 
PENITENTIARY/ 


Book AT THEM... SAM ARROW.,. AL JORDAN.,.EODIE GANZ... THEY ARE THE GUILT-Y ONES, THEY'VE ALWAYS TRIED 
TO FORCE ME OUT OF THE BUSINESS AND NOW THEY'VE DONE IT! BUT I'LL BE BACK...AND WITH VENGEANCE 
THEY SHALL DIE BY THE VERY THING THAT MAKES THEM SUCCESSFLIL.. HOLIDAYS / 


., a 


NO.SO THEY PLIT YOU AWAY, GEORGE FOR 
IVE YEARS... THEY THOUGHT / 


CO START 
ADE oF 


OTHERS HEARD ABOUT YOUR ESCAPE...ESPECIALLY THEONES 


YOU HOPED WOULD HEAR ABOUT IT! 
YEAH AND. AND LOOK 
HE SWORE AT THE DATE... 
VENGEANCE ON ST. VALENTINE'S 
i THE THigaE OF oAY / 


US... 
WORRIED! 
HE KNEW WE 


FRAMED HIM...WHICH 
IS§ MORE THAN THE 


STHAT NIGHT A STRANGE V4 BUT _'T'S TOO 
GURE APPEARED.. NICE A NIGHT. 
\ 0 SPEND INSIDE... 
~ I DON'T LIKE IT J MIG: AS WELL 
TOO QUIET 
UT THERE! 


ST. VALENTINE'S 
DAY, EDDIE REMEMBER? 
AND THIS WAS 
ALLY AN 


Sees 


A WEEK ITS JUST NERVES ALI THE 


ANYTHING AFTER 
MURDERING EDDIE? 
WHY HE'D HAVE EVERY 
COP IN THE STATE 
AFTER HIM! 


yee 
—j{ Wy 
ITER AT 
oA FARM, 

3 


LATE You SEE THE 
NG ATTACHED TO THE 
B OF YOUR DOOR ! 


SURE! WHAT. 
HAVE I GOT To. 
WORRY ABOUT? 

NOW I OWN-~ 


LAST OF 
EX- PARTNERS / 


ANE MONTHS PASSED ANO GEORGE FORGOT IF_I CAN ONLY 
ABOLIT HIS CRIMES, BUT THE POLICE DIDN'T~ GET THROUGH THIS CROWD 


AND ONE DAY THEY SPOTTED HIM... TO THE OTHER SIDE OF = / 
. ae , Mé ! OUT Oo 
o2 4 , RAT! 
S whi 


WELL, AT LEAST 
ITLL SAVE THE 
STATE THE COST 


OF ELECTROCUTING 
HIM | eral 


i 


any PEOPL| ETE, THE BIG CITY! GETTING AWAY “MEANT NOT ONL LY STANCE BUT 
EMILY OWN HATED IT BECAUSE PRIVACY! THE MOST UNVISITED, ? 
SHE COLILDN'T FIND IN IT THE PEACE- NEIGHBORHOOD WAS CONSIDERED TO BP ioEAL By 
FULL SOLITUDE SHE CRAVED... EMILY oss 


8-BUT, MIS Pr pal 
NOBODY & ES 


= PEOP Vie SO THE HOUSE ry: PRA 

TO GET AWAY FROM INACCESSABLE / bg 
"PEOPLE | VX 
: (3909! 7 pe TEST 


By Pere | 
VILL. Su NM TS 
AoiiRABNT diated 


SO EMILY BROWNE MOVED INTO A 
PLACE WHERE NO VOICE WA 
FEAe NOL BVEN HE} 

WERE SPOKEN 


HOW PEACEFUL IT iS! No 
TRAFFIC,NO CROWDS,,,NO 
SALESMEN KNOCKING ON 
MY DOOR! JUST PERFECT, 
DELICIOUS QLIIET/ 


P- Po, HINGS J Hi ONG HAVE 
Fey Been WAL up? if 
(IMAGINE. THE REAL ESTATE 
AGENT DION'T KNOW THEY 
WERE HERE, OR ELSE HE'D 
HAVE MENTIONED THEM 

TO ME/ 


T-THAT'S FUNNY! THE 
WALL'S GIVING 
ag AWAY! 


W THINGS SHE 
NEEDED... 


I'LL SPEND THE REST 

OF MY DAYS HERE / 

IT'S EXACTLY WHAT 

IVE WANTED ALL 
MY LIFE! 


GOOD GRACIOUS, GASP!),..1-TWO 
BODIES! THEY'VE BEEN HERE A LONG 
TIME / BUT WHAT ARE THEY DOING 
IN THE WALL? WHY AREN'T THEY 
BURIED... IN THE GRAVEYARD 7 


ZM_GLAD THEY'RE HERE, 
THEY DON'T MAKE A BIT 
OF NOISE.,,. THEY STARE 
AT YOU"BUT THEY DON'T 
SPEAK! WHATEVER You 


gM 
al 


I'LL WAGER YOU'RE TIRED OF THERE ! THAT'S COSIER NOW, IND. SO BEGAN THE STRANGEST OF 


STANDING THERE SO LONG! ISN'T (T? IT'S bee BEING FRIENDSHIPS 

GOOD GRACIOUS! PR. ALONE WITH PEOPLE..WITH- I JUST CAN'T KEEP 

BODIES ARE COLD! OUT PEOPLE! BECAUSE You CALLING YOU“YOU" ALL THE TIME! TLL 

TURN UP THE FIRE! CAN'T CALL THE DEAD PEOPLE! GIVE BOTH OF Yo! AMES? I'LL 
THE DEAD AREN'T PEOPLE CALL YOU "ELLEN"... THAT WAS MY 
AT ALL! THAT'S WHY WE MOTHER'S NAME...AND YOL/LL BE 
CAN BE TRUE FRIENDS! “CECILY”..THAT WAS MY 


WE WON'T QUARREL A 
BIT! IF ONLY I HAD 


GRANDMOTHER'S NAME... 


EsCH EVENING EMILY TOOK THEM . 

/ VERY SCON EMILY BROWNE WAS TAKING HER COMPANIONS IN AND OUT 
MONCH STRLEK BACK Tey 1 |OF THE WALL SO FREQUENTLY, SHE FOUND iT ADVISABLE TO 
WENT INTO THE WALL / ATTACH A DOOR TO THE WA 


YOU MUST BE TIRED, 80TH OF You! ‘ SOR PRAY SOLITUDE IS SEH 
J ENING TOME , FOR PRI Si UDE IS Su 

So pATENTLY ACL EVENING.. BUT = heb, 4 PRECIOUS TANG I TLL SEE 

DON'T BLAME ME...YOU BOTH // q YOU IN THE MORNI 

HAVE GO LITTLE To SAY! « 

HAVE A coe? NIGHT! 


THEY WERE were! Ww WHOEVER LIVES HERE... KNOWS I 
MURDERED THEN! T- THE SECRET'S 

OUT! (GASP!) THEY'LL LOOK FOR ME! 
LLL BE HANGED/ Gase/) 

THR, WERE SAYING |N TOWN THAT T | SOMEBODY, CHEST... “LUIGGGHHH 

IEONE WAS LIVIN’ HE} LIN HEM / nal 
GOTTA SEE THAT NOTHIN! Was 
CHANGED! AN INE AIN'T THE KINO 


MEANS THERE 
WAS NO DOOR 
HERE BECORE | 


WHEN EMILY BROWNE CAME HOME WAIT! HE MUST BE DEAD, Too! FORGIVE ME FOR OVERLOOKING YOU! 
AT_NIGHT SHE FOUND A STRANGE HE MUST'VE BEEN INSIDE THE I'M GOING TO PUT YOU BACK IN 
FIGURE LYING ON THE FLOO} Bisa 8 VE BEEN DEEPER | THE WALL AND LOCK YOU LIP FoR 


HE WALL... TUCKED THE NIGHT! TOMORROW WE'LL 

GOOD GRACIOUS! AWAY FROM SIGHT’ TALK ALL ABOUT IT AND WEILL 

WHAT |S HE 1 BECOME GOOD FRIENDS! ad 

DOING HERE? G ] 5 YOU MUST _ALL REST... TIS 
BEEN A TRYING DAY! 


LIET; YOU NAUGHTY GASP!) THERE'S wm 
OT WAS ABOUT TWO HOURS LATER THAT THE HINGS! YOU CAN'T SOMEONE hue < 
UNCONSCIOUS STRANGER CAME TO... COME OUT UNTIL THE ERE 

MORNING 'DVE GOT A Be» WON'T ter Mee 
CASEI. I'M 4 WALLED UP WITH 


LOT.OF MENDING T0468» OUT! NO, i 
LET ME on DO..; AND EMILY 


DOE; NIT WANT 7 
Bi he URGED! 


THE STRANGER SHRIEKED... THE 


} THE SHRIEKING WENT ON FOR LU NLY THE ROOM WAS SILENT! 
Sere KICKED... THE STRANGER f ‘+ Sih 


A LONG WHILE... BUT EMILY HE STRANGER MET HIS VICTIM'S. 
BROWNE CMY SHRUGGED FATE’ EMILY BROWNE'S FINGERS 


$ MOVED CONTENTEDLY OVER THE 
FABRIC SHE WAS MENDING..- 
I MUSN'T LISTEN TO THEM! I 
MUSTN'T SPOIL THEM, THAT'S BETTER! IT’ 
THEY'LL GET TIRED SOON QUIET AGAIN! FOR A 
AND GO TO SLEEP/ MOMENT I COULD 

= S$. ALMOST SWEAR... 
— THOSE WALLS 
— ¥ WERE SPEAKING/ 

= 


ED... BUT THE estate oID 


SCREAMING THROUGH THE BLACK NIGHT, TWO TRAINS RACE TOWARD EACH OTHER 
N AN UNKNOWN APPOINTMENT WITH DEATH ff THE SCREAMS OF THE VICTIMS 
MIX WITH A_DISTANT_EV/IL WA/L AND OUT OF THE FIRE AND BLOOD OF THIS 


MIONIGHT CATASTROPHE WALKS.. 


«DEMON BEYO 
Te” ng tbh 


WA... WHERE 
AM IF? 


OH--NOW I REMEMBER. 


WAITING TO GET OFF 
AN 


‘TOM BRONSON WAS JUST ANOTH me PASSENGER ON one ILL RATED 
TRAIN, ANKIOUS TO RETURN TO HIS WIFE,,.HE HAD YET TX 
LEARN THAT THE CRASH HAD JOLTED HIM INTO A Wew 
WEIRD WORLD... 
= MY HEAD FEELS AS IF SOMEONE WERE 
BOILING MY BRAINS // PEOPLE HURT. 
MUST TRY TO HELP... 
= guy” MORE WATER! 
LL PEOPLE ARE 
TRAPPED 
IN THERE / 


AARON ite 


SAY... Is. THERE ANYTHING QUICK TOE EY... CAN, Y YEeECH! OOKSY YEAH... LooKs LIKE 
I CAN DO ? MEY... LISTEN. THERE MUS 7_ BE 
You save EAE OR THAT. A ? GRAVE Saro! iT. 

SOMETHING? ! . te WN 


GUESS EVERYBODY'S TOO eee 
BUSY TO PAY ANY ATTENTION PAINFULLY, 
TO ME/ MIGHT AS. WES T 

HEAD HOME --- NOT FAR 

FROM HERE! MY WIFE WILL 

BE SO WORRIED 

ABOUT ME. 


FEEL SO Gulgee.. 
BUT DEBBIE 
WILL TAKE 


(ROM OUT OF HIS FORTUREP THROAT, TOM BRONSON CALLED 
TOHIS WIFE, iid ED HER TO HELP HIM | iigets 
AND MISERY, BUT TOM'S WIFE SAW... NOTH: 


WHAT WAS YES, MRS, BRONSON. SO TOM'S REAK / DEBBIE! B0B...I JUST GOT WORD 
THAT? A TRAIN SORRY TO TELL YOU WHAT A BREAK! ) ARE You THAT TOM |S DEAD/ YES. 
WRECK ?_ M-MY THIS! PLEASE CoM I'VE GOT TO TELL CRAZY? 
HUSBAND OOWN TO IDENTIFY BOB THE 4 
THE,,. BOOY // oO 


KILLEO IN THE WRECK 
IM THE FATES MUST BE ON 
HERE! OUR SIDE /SAVES US 
THE JOB OF GETTING RID 
OF HIM AND HIS INSURANCE 


LIM DEAD! WILL PAY DOUBLE 

THAT'S WHY NO p BECAUSE OF THE 
ONE COULD SEE ACCIDENT / d 
OR HEAR ME! BUT fy 


P WHY SHOULD T 
STILL WALK 
THE EARTH 7 


/ WONDERFUL, 


RIGHT AFTER I IDENTIFY OKAY, HONEY... AND THINK OF AMI OBAD 7 HOW 
THE BODY , I'LL CALL THE THINGS WE CAN DO WITH WO I GET INTO THIS 
THE INSURANCE AGENT. THAT MONEY /// PARIS... ROME. CAR? THIS /SA 


ier MONTE CARLO... & MGHTMARE / 


YES.,.SOB,.. THAT'S TERRIBLY ¥ 
TOM... MY DEAR JY SORRY, MRS. | 
HUSBAND... BRONSON! 

SoB-SoB/ { 


BUT AFTER EVERYONE LEFT THE MORGUE, /N THE SILENCE 
THAT WAS LIKE THE QLI/ET OF THE TOMB..A STRANGE 
MEETING TOOK PLACE.. 


THERE LIES MY Body, 
TOM BRONSON, YOU'VE 
BEEN DOUBLE-CROSSED... 
AND THAT'S WHY YOUR 
SPIRIT WALKS IN 
VENGEANCE !! 


KE |T E; RAVEYARD |S A BIG PLACE ~ 
BaBy! Dan Gi THERE'S ROOM FOR MORE 


OVER DO IT! THAN ONE /N THE FAMI 
CRYPT / / 
we 


«AND MAY TOM BRONSON I--L FEEL So colo. C'MON ..+ 


WHO MET DEATH SO EARLY } BOB... Ll FEEL AS IF WE'RE J LET'S GET OUT 


IN LIFE AS THE RESULT BEING WATCHED... AS |F / OF HERE! INA 
OF AN UNFORTUNATE BOO e- 


SOM 'Y... SOME FEW DAYS THEY 
ACCIDENT FINO EVER- ) THING... NERE > WILL CEMENT 
LASTING PEACE.,. LAUGHING AT auth ‘THAT CASKET 
AWAY AND 
P THAT'LL BE THE 
ENO OF 
THAT! 


Poor TOM! YOU'RE DOING IN A FEW DAYS T 
TILL NEVER BE FINE, BABY... SHOULD GET THE 
ABLE TOGO} f : YOU OUGHT “To INSURANCE MONEY... 
ON WITHOUT GO ON THE 7 MEANWHILE I'LL HAVE 
J STAGE ! I'LL TO KEEP UP WITH THIS 
CALL You MOURNING ACT: 
TOMORROW, 


THE HAUNTING SPIRIT OF TOM 
BRONSON BURNED WITH VENGE- 
ANCE AS HE WATCHED THE 


I WONDER IF I MIGHT 
FIND THE HELP I NEEO 
HERE! I AM GROWING 
WEARY OF WANDERING - 
MY SPIRIT MUST HAVE ITS 
REVENGE ANO THEN “TO 


ta 


UNI 
RESTLESS ONES... THE SPIRITS 
we HEAR 


MIONIGHT WANDERERS... 


HEAR MY CALL! 1 WOULD SEND 
MY NOICE BEYOND THE 
TO TALK WITH THE 


WHO SEEK POWER... 
ME, UNKNOWN ONES... 
OH, HEAR // 


1 HAVE HEARD... 
ANO I HAVE COME 
TO ASK YOU WHO 
SPEAK WITH, 
THE Cog Hy 


AND 0.., IN THE. DEAD OF NIGHT 
THE BARGAIN IS MADE, AND A 
FEW DAYS LATER... 


BUT BUT THAT'S! 
MAPOSSIBLE! 
I IDENTIFIED 


I KNOW YOU 
EXPECTED 


UNDOUBTEDLY YOU ARE 
RIGHT! BUT WE WILL HAVE 
TO INVESTIGATE THIS LETTER 
BEFORE WE CAN TURN THE 
MONEY OVER / 


ALL. RIGHT... SUST 
AS LONG AS IT WON'T 
TAKE TOO LONG / 
I'M GOING TO THE 
CRYPT TODAY--TO 
BRING FRESH 
FLOWERS / I 

MISS TOM So... 


You WILL BE 

WELL PAID... 
NOW, FIRST 
YOU MUST 


WRITE A 
LETTER FOR 
ME» 


YES... T WILL 


ILL BE GLAD WHEN THEYVE 
FINALLY CEMENTED THIS 
CASKET AWAY 50 I DON'T 
HAVE TO KEEP UP THIS 
PRETENSE OF DEVOTION‘, 
WONDER ABOUT THAT 
LETTER ! WHO... OMS 


YOUn.YOU ALMOST ) MY NAME IS MADAME 
FRIGHTENED ME / BOVARY! TAM A 

TO DEATH # WHO FREQUENTER OF 
Tre YOU? WHAT ) GRA! ARDS... AND 
00 You WANT? I HELP THE 


TROUBLED SOUL: 
THE DEAR DEPARTED! 
| TALK WITH THE..UHu. 


THE RITES HAVE 
BEEN COMPLETED... 
MATERIALIZE To 
HUMAN SIGHT, 
UNEASY SPIRIT oF 
TOM _BRONSO: 
COME,,. COME,, 


WHY DO YoU 
LOOK AT ME 


IT'S YOUR OWN TROUBLED 3B 
CONSCIENCE THAT MAKES 
YOU FEARFUL !! MY SPIRIT 
CANNOT REST Faure You 


IF YOU COULD 


COME TONIGHT! 
IWILL FIND 
OUT EVERY- 
THING YOU 


OUT WHO SENT, SEEK... FOR 
FOF THE LETTER..? 


RIGHT THERE,, 
ON TOP OF 


THE 
COFFIN! 


Willer ai) 


ain 


SUODENLY THE SILENT NIGHT |S SPLIT WITH AN 
MYSTERICAL SCREAM AS DEBBIE BRONSON, A 


ICA 
VICTIM OF HER OWN FEAR FLEES FROM THE 
VISION OF VENGEANCE... 


HAHAHA YX AeZEE- firee NO 
“AN RUN 
HAHAHA PAST BNGUsH TO 


LATER THAT NIGHT, THE TWO FIGURES, 


AND THE OTHER UNSEEN WALK TH 
YARD TO THE BRONSON CRYPT... 


I HAVE ONE MORE_ REQUEST 
TO MAKE! I AM WEARY OF 
BEING A DISEMBODIED Yi 
SPIRIT! PUT ME BACK 
INSIDE MY BoDy,.. I 

HAVE A PLAN! 


IT'LL SOON BE 

OVER! TODAY 

THE CASKET GO IN 
WILL BE RB ALONE! ITLL 

SEALED AWAY! LOOK 

SHALL I GO BETTER! 


THE POINTED EDGE OF DEATH SLOWLY 
(INCHES TOWARD THE SOFT, PULSAT- 
ING THROAT OF DEBBIE BRONSON // 
HER EYES STRAIN WITH TERROR, 
HER STRENGTH WANES,, AND THEN... 


TWILL DO AS You 
ASK... BUT REMEMBER, 
ONCE IT IS DONE, NO 
POWER CAN 


UNDO IT! 


ALONE, DEBBIE APPROACHES 

THE CASKET FOR THE LAST 
TIME.,, ANXIOUS FOR THE FINAL 
CEREMONY TO BEGIN WHEN... 


THAT'S STRANGE THAT THE 
TOP SHOULD BE OPEN... WELL 
SOON I'LL BE FREE OF 
THIS AWFUL TASK... AND 
BOB AND I... 7 
HIS HANDS 


THEY'RE MOVING! 


OH! THE 
POOR THING! 
SHE'S KILLED 
HERSELF! 


MAR RION BEL EF 


RU THE E FONTOV LORREL TON! 


DON'T TOM! PLEASE! I'LL 
DO ANYTHING YOU SAY... T 
WON'T TOUCH THE MONE 
T'LL GIVE BOB UP... I'LL 


ONY GUESS SHE COULON'T 
LIVE WITHOUT HIM / 


@ut OF THE DEPTHS OF EVILOFTTIMES 
COME STRANGE FORCES THAT DRIVE 
MEN ONWARDS TO THE ULTIMATE 
DESTRUCTION OF THEIR SOULS/THIS WAS 
TO BE THE FATE OF THE MUSICIAN, ULRICO 
ANTONIO... BUT HE DIDN'T KNOW WHAT 
HE WAS BARGAINING FOR WHEN HE 
OFFERED HIS LIFE AND SOUL TO OWN 
A STRADIVARIUS 


ULRICO ANTONIO ANO HIS ACCOMPANIST, GIOVANNI 
MONTI_HAD JUST COMPLETED A SCHEDULED 
CONCERT IN A SMALL TOWN IN ITALY! ATTENDANCE 
WAG VERY POOR... AS IT ALWAYS SEEMED TO BE 
L L 


T_WOULON'T 
DON'T BOTHER COMING BACK PLAY FOR 
THIS WAY NEXT YEAR, =—— 
MR, ANTONIO /ALL iefe) 
ON YOUR CONCERT 
1S LOSE MONEY 


FoR 
HEAVEN'S SAKE 
ULRICO! STOP 


PLAYING THAT 


ACCURSED 
VIOLIN! 


YOU KNOW IF ONLY IT HAD A 'WHo WOULD EVER DREAM THAT. THE TWO MEN WERE ABOUT TO. 
YOU REALLY | STRADIVARIUS THE | ‘THE DROPPING OF A COIN INTO GO INTO THE INN WHEN THE OLD 
DION'T PLAY / WORLD WOLILD HEAR A SUP WOULD BE A PRELUDE To BEGGAR SPOKE WORDS THAT 
MUSIC IT HAD NEVER! HORROR...BUT IT WAS... STOPPED ANTONIO DEAD IN 
HEARO BEFORE! HIS TRACKS... 
HERE'S A COIN, OLD MAN... 
YOU HAVE ABOUT AS LARGE SO YOU WOULD 
LIKE TO OWN A 
STRADIVARIUS, EH? 


WH- WHAT 7 
H-HOW DID 
YOU KNOW? 


I KNOW MANY THINGS.. YES... YES 
I KNOW WHERE YoU TLL Come 
CAN GET ONE IF YOu 

WOULO COME WITH 

ME TO MY COTTAGE! 


GPHE OLD BEGGAR LED THEM BACK THROUGH 
DARK, WINDING STREETS...EACH STEP FILLED 
MONTI'S HEART WITH INCREASING FEAR... 


ULRICO,,. THERE'S DON'T BEA FooL! 
[ SOMETHING... SOME MAYBE HE DOES 
THING STRANGE KNOW WHERE TOGET 
ABOUT THIS/ LET'S / ASTRADIVARIUS / 
TURN BACK IF NOT... WHAT. 
HARM |S DONE? 


“ DHE AIR INSIDE THE COTTAGE SEEMED TO BEAR DOWN 
rd fi 
A DESERT? OT } INSTANT EVEN ANTONIO WOULO HAVE TURNED AND 
HERE IT Is / . ] LEFT, EXCEPT FOR ONE THING... 


COME IN, 
! INK MAYBE \/ WAIT: LET ME SHOW 
ideagess wee BETTE YOU WHAT YOU HAVE 
COME TO SEE! 


_ 
IT 4S A STRAD, VERY SIMPLE... THAT'S IMPOSs ') NOTHING is To Cv ANTONIO'S WORDS, THE 
WH-WHERE DID | IHAO I(T MADE THE MAKERS OF IMPOSSIBLE? ) GIVE LIND BEGGAR WHIRLED 
YOU GET IT? FOR ME/ THESE VIOLINS J FOR THOSE MY AND SPOKE.,, AS THOUGH 
HAVE BEEN WHO KNOW SOUL IN TRIUMPH ... 
DEAD FOR WHTHE secrets, 
CENTURIES! OF THE THEN PLAY... PLAY 
POWER OF THE VIOLIN | 
DARKNESS! 


Bur MONTI'S PLEA WENT LINHEEDED AS ANTONIO'S FINGERS 
MOVED FASTER AND FASTER ON THE STRINGS... WHILE HIS 
BOW PRODUCED SOLINDS THAT ECHOEO AND RE-ECHOED 


/N THE COTTAGE, AND AS HE PLAYED... STRANGE AND 
SHADOWY FIGURES BEGAN TO APPEAR... 
Wai 

) \ dee 


Le | 


FOR HEAVEN'S 
SAKE... STOP 
PLAYING! £ 


BEAUTIFUL! 
BEAUTIFUL! J 


Bur AS MONT! GRABBED THE VIOLIN 


HURRY! EVERYTHINGS WW 
~ ON FIRE! WE'VE GoT To NN 


DEAR OF THE UNKNOWN GRIPPED THE HEARTS WHERE IS THIS PLACE) I-I DON'T UNDER-Y THE 
OF THE TWO MEN AS THEY RUSHED MADLY YOU WERE TALKING / STAND IT! IT WAS BENS 
AWAY FROM THE BLIRNING COTTAGE, THEN... iv ABOUT? RIGHT HERE! FEGGAR 
WHAT'S THE, QUICK ... THE E THERE ! 
TROUBLE 7 : > 4 


Yes «THE COTTAGE HAD DISAPPEARED..,.AS THOUGH 
IT HAD NEVER EXISTEOD/ AND MONT! FOUND HE COULD 


NO LONGER HOLD THE HORRIBLE THOUGHT WITHIN... 


ANTONIO... DON'T YOU SEE? I DON'T CARE /I HAVE 
TWO MEN MUST'VE HAD 4 LITTLE TOO THE OLD BEGGA THE ANSWERS NOW!Do} 
MUCH TO DRINK! THERE NEVER WAS A SAID YOU WOULD GIVE YOU UNDERSTAND. 
BEGGAR ON THIS STREET, AND... AS FOR YOUR SOUL FOR THE 


WHAT THAT MEANS 7 
A BURNING COTTAGE,,.YOU CAN SEE STRADIVARIUS ! WHAT 
FOR YOURSELF... 


IF HE WERE. THE... 
DEVIL HIMSELF / y 


Gnronio WOULD SAY NO MORE AND THAT NIGHT THEY 
IABDEO A TRAIN... GNAWING FEAR OF TERROR YET 
TO COME PREYED ON MONTI'S MIND... 
WON'T YOU GIVE UP THIS MAD_Y No, MY FRIEND, IT'S 
I KNOW THE SECRET or) \OEA BEFORE IT'S TOOLATE? ) BETTER THAT YoU 
GETTING A STRADIVARIUS! OR. AT LEAST WON'T You DON'T KNOW, 
IT LL arta Peugep TELL ME WHAT YOU ARE 
IN’ i NNING TO ? 
WAS PLAYING THE BEGGARS cCaN nN Pot 
VIOLIN!.,.NOW,..WE HAVE 
HURRY / 


ul w 


[Once THEY LEFT THE TRAIN THEY WALKED RY INTHAT CASTLE ARE 
FOR HOUR AFTER HOUR,, P a THE REMAINS-OF one OF THE 
UNKNOWN MEMBERS OF THE 
HOW MUCH FURTHER WILL WE FAMOUS, ViOLNMARING 
HAVE TO WALK ULRICO? MY \ , FAMILY! ONCE WE FIND 
LEGS ARE aan 6 WEAK! THEM... 


ONCE 


LookiNG NET 12 LEET NOR RIGHT... AS 
THOUGH INSPI Y SOME UNSEEN VOICE... 
INTO THE CRUMBLING 


XM = ft Shree ene 
ae Sener ‘ MOONLIGHT! 


Bur ANTONIO WAS BEYOND THE POWER OF ANY 

ARGUMENT AND THE TWO MEN CARRIED THEIR GRISLY \ AK WY 6000 LORO! WHAT ARE 
BURDEN OUT OF THE CASTLE AND INTO THE OPEN, RQ We AY YOU DOING ULRICO? FLESH 
WHERE THE FULL LIGHT OF THE MOON WAS ABLE MOONY APPEARI 


TO SHINE DOWN LIPON IT! THEN, ANTONIO PICKED. 
UP HIS VIOLIN AND BEGAN TO PLA’ 


THAT MUSIC, ULRICO,. 


re] iE 
(T SOUNDS EV/L7 / [ SKELETON AND 
A= YOU'LL SEE HOW 
} f= EVIL IT IS! 


eX 


mS BON! Py 


EN ENLY A GHASTLY MOAN ESCAPES THROUGH T KNOW YOU WERE ONCE | 
as ‘pe OF THE MAN...\F N HE COULD BE CALLED. A TAWerS Meta pty 
GRADUALLY, HE ROSE AND OPENED HIS MOUTH roman OUNe 


: / OON'T 
| DONE INTERFERE 


\ THIS POOR SOUL WITH ME! 
Bf ) 


(it 1s 
Cry 

Day AFTER DAY, THE BODY RETURNED WONDERFUL! \ — 

FROM THE DEAD AND WORKED ON 


W LONG CAN 
HE CONTINUE LIKE 
THIS... WITHOUT. 
FOOD OR REST? 


THE COLD MOONLIGHT SEEMED TO 
PLAY WITH GREATER INTENSITY 
AS ANTONIO OREW THE BOW 
ACROSS THE STRINGS OF A/S NEW 
VIOLIN] MAYBE /T WAS A PREMON- 
ITION OF A GREATER DANGER... 
MAYBE IT WAS THE FEAR OF THE 
UNNATURAL FORCES AT WORK... 
BUT MONT! COULD STAND THE 
NO LONGER. 


'S SAKE, 
ULRICO! STOP PLAYING 
THAT CURSED VIOLIN | 


Wren MONTI FINALLY MANAGED TO RECOVER HIS VISION, WHAT 


SAW WAS ALMOST ENOUGH 70 DRIVE HIM OUT OF HIS SENSES, 


6000 LORD / 


THE SKELETON / 
uLRICO! 


MUST bi aig 
GEN 
Mate 8 


YES, YES... ULRICO! 
IT WICL TAKE You 
THERE! 


Antonio STOOD AT THAT ONE SPOT 1 Xn YOU CAN? OH,,, L'O GIVE 
PLAYING HIS VIOLIN, UNTIL. | INYTHING I OWN TO HAVE 
You P| 


| SUCH A VIOLIN! 
THAT'S BECAUSE I 
VERY WELL J 


| HAVE A STRADIVARIUS! 
T CAN GET ONE FOR 
YOU, TOO! 


TRYING To RETAIN HIS SELF 
CONTROL, MONT] MOVED THE BONES 
FROM THE BODY OF HIS FRIEND... 


ULRICO! IT } 
YOUR FRIEN 


THE TOURNEY To GENOA WAS A SAD 
ONE! AT LAST THEY REACHED THE 
SPOT ANTONIO SEEMED TO HAVE 
BEEN SEARCHING FOR... 


LEAVE ME HERE! 
I HAVE WERK: TO 


S,.. EVIL LIVES ON... AND 
NiO BID HAVE WORK TO 
BOA CLE CP HORR. ONCE 
BEGUN, WILL CONTINU 
| LONG. AS MEN ARE WILLING 
TO BARGAIN ALL 25 AN 
INTENSE OFS/RE 


CAME, OREADFUL DROWNED 
§ 7H/NGS /N SEARCH OF 
© VENGEANCE! MALIGNANT 
°° EVES, IN SLIME COVERED 
PACES, FOLLOWED EVERY 
“MOVEMENT OF THE 
NEWCOMERS TO 
BARTLEY MANOR. ANO 
NEARBY, BROODING (NW 
THE STORM, WERE 
THE FEARFUL ROCKS 


FALLS, JAMES RANSOME 
ANO HIS BRIDE OF A WEEK ARRIVE IN 
A VILLAGE ON THE CORM/SH COAST... 


{ SPLENDID! FINE! 
ames RANSOME 


GETS A STRANGE 


I PICK UP THE WARNING. «. 


IG AGENT | KEYS, JANE! JUST 
BE A MINUTE! 


LONDON 
PAPERS 
WHILE 
YOU'RE AT 


THE STORIES ABOUT 
BARTLEY MANOR, SIR! 


§ |'M DOING A NOVEL 


ABOUT THE OLD 
WRECKERS 
ALONG THIS 
COAST AND I 
CAN USE 
MATERIAL | 


WE MADE A GOOD CHOICE, JANE! 
WE'VE ALREADY BEEN WARNED 
AGAINST GHOSTS! 

st YAN HAH! 

IT Is SN 


SILLY, I SUPPOSE! 
JUST THE SAME I 
DON'T—UGHH— LIKE 


BLATHIS OLD 
House! 


PUL 
BY iM! LISTEN — 
THAT HORRIBLE 


LAUGHTER ! 


GREAT SCOTT! 
COMING FROM 
SOMEWHERE 
IN THIS 


NONSENSE! FoR my 

¥ PURPOSE THIS PLACE IS 

IDEAL! I'LL D0 A NOVEL 
be] ABOUT THE OLD 

Ad WRECKERS THAT WILL 


ig, MAKE THE CRITICS A 


Gea GIVES ME 
W THE SHIVERS 


SEEMS TO BE COMING FROM 
BACK HERE — MAYBE IN THE 
KITCHENS OR SERVANTS’ 


QUARTERS ! WISH WE 


HADN'T COME. I'M 
FRIGHTENED, vim! 


WON'T HURT YE! 
HAH-HAH! I KNOWED 
YE WAS COMING ALL 


(3 : THE TIME / COMING 70) 
Ai > LIVE IN THIS HOUSE 
i \ = OF MUROER, BE YE? 
SS HO-HO— YELL 
Be a SE SORRY! 
4) 


BLOOD BUILT” 


NOW! OLD BESS 
JUST WANTED 7O 
GET WARM / NOW 
‘LL GO BACK 70 


V/ LL LEAVE YE A 


SHES. 
RUNNING” TOWARD 
THOSE CLIFFS! 


YOU WERE RIGHT; 
JANE! MUST BE SOME 
POOR INSANE WOMAN 
THAT HAS BEEN LIVING 

IN THIS OLD _ 


Ue OLD CRONEFGONE! JUST 
VAN/SHES LIKE { DISAPPEARED! 
A WRAITH. COME ON, JANE, 


V7 
WE'VE GOT 


THE EDGE OF 
THE CLIFF! 


THOUGH SHE'S 

PROBABLY DEAD BY 

Now! POOR, OLD 
CREATURE! 


ON THE 
BEACH! 


THESE OLD 
STAIRS ! UGH— THEY 

LOOK. ROTTEN 
ENOUGH. BUT LET'S 


wexr L_[THOSE ROCKS 
AFTERNOON...| ARE CALLED 
V THE WEIRD 
WOMEN! THE BARTLEYS, WHO 


BUILT THE MANOR, USED TO HANG 
LANTERNS ON THE ROCKS TO LURE 
SHIPS! THEY WRECKED SCORES OF 


SHIPS BEFORE THEY WERE 
CAUGHT AND HANGED! 


Ct RANSOME FEELS A STRANGE 
COMPULSION TO TALK TO THE ALD 


I MUST 
TALK TO HER, JANE! 
= PLY MUST! 


I WON'T STAY, 
HERE ALONE: 
OH — BE 


LOOK AT THAT OLD 
HULK OUT THERE! 
MUST BE— UGH— 


UNDOUBTEDLY! THIS PLACE 
IS A GOLD MINE, JANE: MY 
NOVEL WILL BE THE MOST 
AUTHENTIC WORK ON THE 
WRECKERS THAT EVER..- - 


ONE OF THE 
SHIPS! 


COME, my oears!™ 
Z KNOW YE WANT 70/ 
A 


BESS ON HER SHIP! 
HAH -HAH —HEE -HEL— 
Z\ OLD BESS REMEMBERS! 
OLD BESS WAS THE 
> ONLY ONE AS 
4 ae WASN'T 


BY SROWWED! 
“ Qa 


— 


CH = 
THE BEACH 


SHE'S COMIN! \ 
TO MEET US, ) I HOPE SHE CAN 
JIM 


ANSWER QUESTIONS 


OUT WARNING THE SKY DARKEN: 7 TRANGE EXCITEMENT MOVES /N 
A STORM BURSTS IN FUR’ HAH-HAH—) THE MIND OF HM RANSOME/AS A 
A LOVELY “WRITER, HE SENSES A FANTASTIC 


H—-HOW CAN J) STRANGE! W S70RM, MY QEARS! 
A STORM NIUUST LIKE THE ONE 
COME UP SO) RUN FOR IT ON THAT NIGHT! OLD WOMAN! BESS! 
AS SOON AS THE NIGHT THEY \DO YOU MEAN YOU 
Il HAVE WORD B WRECKED L/S’ WERE WRECKED ON 
WITH ‘THIS OLD A TERRIBLE 
INCREDIBLE! 
THE LAST SH/P WAS: 
WRECKED /N 1823: 


—-— _ | JIM! WHAT 
pi \ ARE THEY? 


FROM THE /FRIENOS; 
SEA! CROWNED 
LONG AGO BY 
THOSE MURDERING 
WRECKERS! THEY 
HATE ANYONE yy 


. RY SET THEM, MY OLD — 
RUN FOR, IT, FRIENDS! KILL THEM — 
JANE! RUN: MAKE THEM LIKE YOU! 


. WHY SHOULD THEY 
ww 


ONE CHANCE! IF L can— 

(GASP)— LOOSEN THESE 
J OLO STAIRS THEY CANT. 
pee GET TO US! 


 HuRRY—HURRY! 
THEY'RE ALMOST 
TO THE TOP! 


THIS, BUT NOBODY WOULD 
BELIEVE IT! IMAGINE— 
THAT OLD CRONE WAS 49 

ACTUALLY WRECKED 


EVER’ Sone MUST 


BE DEAD BU 
“< — 


OH, THANK 
GOODNESS: 
THOSE HORRIBLE 
REATU! 


Vi— ym! ET | 
SHE'S WERE) 


Zid Sup oF Jim RANSOMES FOOT AND UF SEEMS TO JIM RANSOME THAT EONS 
HE FOLLOWS WIS WIFE INTO THE ABYS: PASS BEFORE HE RECOVERS HIS SENSES. 
STRANGELY ENOUGH, HE 15 ALIVE—OR 15 


2? > 
OHH —MY HEAD! BUT NO 
BONES SEEM 70 BE BROKEN! 
» AND I CAN'T REMEMBER 
JUST WHAT HAPPENED, 
EXCEPT THAT THE OLD 
b CRONE AND I WERE.. 


ay - pape Nyy - CRY, ANO WHEN HE TURNS... 
WHERE ARE y WY sane! your )4 
YOU? VANE! ee ORL 


b /come 70 ME! We 7 NO! KEEP AWAY ; ¢ > 
ARE AS THEY ARE FROM ME! you'RE JAMES RANSOME Wy; 
) STUMBLES, AND (V (ai 


Ge THE QUIET MIRROR 
Wi) OF THE SEA 


BEFORE THE CRAWLING GRAY HORDES, ANP 
MEN IED, SCREAMING IN AGONY, HELPLESS 
BEFORE THE REVOLT OF THE RATS // 


qIOR DOES CAPTAIN JEFF BOLDEN 
HE §.S. ATLANTIS, AN ANCIENT RUST POT, /S IN LIKE IT! HE KNOWS SOMETHING 
MID- PACIFIC WHEN DISASTER STRIKES. [AT THE CREW DOESN'T... 


SO WE COMMEND g THAT POOR DEVIL HAD 
THIS POOR BODY CHOLERA! AND WE'VE GOT 
TO THE DEEP! Tl NO DOCTOR, NO MEDICINES, 
7 NOTHING / I DARE NOT 
TELL THE CREW OR 
THEY'LL PANIC! 


((8UT THE CREW SOON KNOWS. Ys 
A 


Wf IT'S CHOLERA! WE'RE IN BAD 


A INSIDES BURN! 
y 0-DYING! 4 


YY Yes, SIR! THEY'RE 
GETTING TOO BOLD! THEY. 
RATS? = \ SEEM To KNOW WE'RE IN 
YOU MEAN--? PrRoUBLE! AND THEY'RE 4 
1 SWARMING-- NEVER SAW 
SO MANY RATS IN MY LIFE! 
GOT ME SCARED, SIR! rg 


BY WHERE DO THEY 


to 


B/ FILTHY BRUTES! 
Bo I HATE THEM! 


T THAT VERY MOME! 
THE CAPTAIN'S QUARTERS. 


TROUBLE, WOLFE! 
of MOST OF THE 
MEN ARE DOWN 
WITH CHOLERA 
ALREADY! HARDLY, 
ENOUGH LEFT TO 


fi) WORK THE SHIP, 


ANP THERE'S 
Wf SOMETHING ELSE, 
SIR! WORSE THAN 
fa THE CHOLERA 
EVEN! RATS! 


7 


LOOK AT THAT, SIR/ JA HELPLESS! GoT 2 
THOSE MEN BEING 


#) ND WHEN THE RATS FINALLY ARE 
BEATEN OFF... 


WE'VE GOT A FIGHT ON OUR 
HANDS NOW! IF WE LOSE, 
WE'LL LOOK. 


<P ey  KEEP YOUNERVERE 
YOU FOOL! KEEP 
FIRING! WE'RE 


A CHANCE WE'LL 
SIGHT ANOTHER 
SHIP | 


den 


| 


y= ah 


AHHH--THEY OMING, MAN! 
GOT ME! HELF } FIGHT THEM! 
EM OFF! 
423 | 


uv 
vA SiR!! 
aT 9) 


f} 


*\\\ y 


D, KL. 
yy WON'T BE LONG 
# UNTIL THEY START 
UP AFTER US! HATE 
TO ADMIT IT, BUT IT 
LOOKS LIKE WE'RE 


TO GET HIGH ‘Uy 
i us TAKEN OVER, 


IN THE i) 
RIGGING! \. THE SHIPL A 


LAND! AN ISLAND 
] OF SOME SORT! AND 
THE TIDE IS TAKING 
Us IN! IF ONLY tf 
THERE'S TIME! 


7 60RRY, WOLFE! IT'S YOU 
OR ME! WHILE THEY EAT 
YOU, MAYBE. WE'LL DRIFT 
CLOSER TO THAT ISLAND, 
AND I CAN SAVE __ 


FIGHT, YOU FOOL! 


THEY HAVEN'T GOT Jf 


Us YET/ KEEP 


LOOK AT THATS 
THEY'RE GNAWING 
AT THE RIGGING/ 
THEY WANT 
US TO FALL! 


ND A TERRIBLE IDEA 
COMES TO HIM 


GIVE THEM SOME- 
THING~LIKE THE. 
MATE! 


G-GOT TO GET TO THE A PIT/ MIGHT LEAD 
TOP OF THIS CLIFF! M-MAYBE am DOWN INTO THE CLIFF! 4 
I CAN FIGHT THEMOFF/ A 

SHIP MIGHT COME-- ANYTHING! 

I CAN'T DIE LIKE THIS! 


BOLDEN DID ESCAPE WHEN THE RATS 
ATTACKED WOLFE AND SOUGHT REFUGE N 
ON A NEARBY ISLAND,,BUT WAS/TAN =S 
ESCAPE FROM THE HUNGRY RODENTS ? 


HERE THEY COME 
FOR ME! THEY'LL EAT 
N ME ALIVE UNLESS L 
THAT WAY, TOO! ‘ by CHEAT THEM! 


Fi 
Aer Bett 


‘7 MEMO FROM RALPH BAIRD... 

GHOST WRITER... 
YES, I WAS A WRITER 

WHO "GHOSTED" STORIES FOR 
OTHER PEOPLE... AND NOW I'M 
CONTINUING MY CAREER FROM 
THE BEYOND! HERE |S THE 
SPINE-TINGLING TALE OF A_ ¥ 
FELLOW GHOST, PROFESSOR 
SPARTACUS DUBROW.-- 


N 
IT WORKS! THE FORMULA IS 
PERFECT! THE SECRET OF VRIL 
(Ss MINE! PROF. DUBROW 
SHOULD BE HERE TO SEE 
THIS IN THE FLESH’ 


HEHEHEHEHEMS 


YEARS, PROF: OUBROW HAD GEEN LE 
UNNING THE VITREX RESEARCH FOUNDATIO! fe , 
WITH ONLY ONE ASSISTANT, A TECHNICIAN 
NAMED LEE TALBOT... 


FIRST, THOUGH, LET'S CLEAN UP ) WAIT, LEE’ Y 
THE LAG -- ALL THESE DEAO THEY'RE THE FF 
FLIES ANO INSECTS THAT 

HAVE BEEN LYING AROUND / NEED TO PROVE 
SINCE LAST SUMMER--- pgS THAT MY FORMULA 


BUT INSTEAD, \ (7 THERE 1S THE 
WAS _DEVELOPING AN LIVING PROOF 
ELIXIR TO RESTORE 

LIFE ! WATCH! a 


AS OLD PROF. OUBROW HOBBLED BACK 
TO HIS WORK GENCH, AN EVIL SCHEM| 


AND WHEN OUBROW LA/D 
E HIG CANE ASI/DE... 
FLASHED THROUGH LEE'S WARPED MINO.., 


‘THESE NOTES CONTAIN 
“THERE'S A FORTUNE | MY FULL FORMULA-- 
IF I CAN GET RIO OF THE GREATEST BOON 

EVER OFFERED TO 
MANKINO? 


"THAT ONE CLOUT REALLY 
FINIGHED HIM! NOW I'LL f/f 
DUMP THE BODY IN OUR 


-=ANDO GIVE IT AN ACID TREATMENT / 
NOBODY WILL EVER RECOGNIZE OLD 
\ DUBROW AFTER THIS’ HEH-HEH! 


Pa ile | 


BY THE NEXT DAY, LEE TAL8O) 
HAD GONE THROUGH ALL OF 
DUBROW'S EFFECTS 


ADDRESSED BUT NEVER MAILED, 
‘THE LAST TIME HE TOOKA J 
VACATION! I'LL GO TO THOSE 
PLACES AND MAIL THE CARDS } 
MYSELF ! THAT WILL FOOL 
PEOPLE! . 


AS FOR THE CLUB I THEN POUR WHAT'S 
USEO, I'LL STICK IT LEFT OF THE VRIL 


MY BUT FIRST I'D BETTER 


= AND PUTT 
GATHER UP WHAT THE THAT THE PROFESSOR ALWAYS 
ACIO LEFT OF PROF. KEPT LOCKED! I CAN SAY 
DUBROW--- {T'S BEEN AROUND FOR 
YEARS -- WHICH IT 


AND GIVE THE CANE 
A_FULL- FLEOGED 


INTO THIS SPRAY $a | TREATMENT # 
GUN--- 


OH-OH! THE BUSH IS DROOPY! 
LUCKY I STILL HAVE SOME 
LVAIL IN THE SPRAY GUN’ 


‘ 


Dd 7. 
4, 


rw 


“THAT'S RIGHT, HERVEY! ] BY THE WAY, CAN YOU 
_ ROSE BUGS! STOP AROUND TOMORROW, 


AND CLEAN THE PLACE UP 
BEFORE PROF. DUBROW Z 


LEE TALBOT WORKED FURIOUSLY THROUGH THE ON SECOND THOUGHT, IT'S 


JUST AS WELL YOU OON'T 
“THERE, THAT'S DONE! A MILLION \ j KNOW WHAT'S HAPPENING, 
DOLLARS WORTH OF VRIL, FOR PEOPLE YOU OLD BONEYARO! YOU 
WHO LOVE LIFE ENOUGH TO PAY WERE GOING TO GIVE 
FOR IT! SORRY YOU'RE NOT HERE THE STUFF AWAY! 
IN THE FLESH TO SEE IT, 
PROFESSOR ! 


I'D BETTER LOCK YOU WHICH REMINOS ME, I'D BETTER THE PROFESSOR'S FRIENDS SHOULD 
AWAY UNTIL HERVEY 


FRESHEN UP OUR ROSE’ BUSH! WE) BE GETTING THOSE POST CARDS BY 
GETS HERE! SHOULO KEEP OUR LITTLE NOW! THEY'LL NEVER GUESS WHERE, 
SECRETS, SHOULON'T WE ? 


MELLO, HERVEY! THIS PLACE DON'T LET IT SCARE YOU! PROF. 
HASN'T BEEN CLEANED FOR 1) DUBROW USED IT IN HIS EXPERI- 
MONTHS, SO YOU'VE A BIG ji MENTS ! SEE YOU LATER, 

WAS JOB AHEAD OF YOU! I'LL HERVEY! 

SERENE UNLOCK THE CLOSET, SO t 

AND THE $MM YOU CAN CLEAN IN 

PERFECT THERE, TOO! 

came was a 


AS HERVEY STARTED | |SO THE JANITOR | [BUT AS HE TRIEO TO | [AND THE MORE HERVEY 

WORK, A LONE GRABBED THE KILL THE BUTTERFLY, | | SPRAYED, THE THICKER 

BUTTERFLY BUZZED SPRAY GUN THAT OTHER_INSECTS THEY BECAME, UNTIL... 
PAST HIS NOSE... WAS LYING CAME TO LIFE... PEt 


HELLO, HERVEY-- 
DO YOU REMEM- 


THE THE VY TO HELP ME EVEN SCORES WITH 


“THEM OUT OF ; SKELETON-- THE MAN WHO 
IT'S COME MURDERED ME! d (sure SURE 


THERE-- THAT'S : 
FOR SURE ! TO LIFE! THING, PRO- 
vy { Nes 
4 e 


“i THAT DRAWER, HERVEY, YOU LOOKS LIKE YOU'RE OUT OF | / GRAB HIM, 
Ee WILL FIND A LOADE® REVOLVER. / LUCK , HERVEY-- JUST LIKE / \ OR HE'LL KILL YO! 
} THE PROFESSOR WAS! , 


-— E, 


TOO LATE, YOUR GAME IS UP, LEEY )-- BECAUSE I \/I CAN SHOOT YOU \ 
HERVEY! P YOU KILLED HERVEY, WHO /AM ALREADY ; 
: , f DEAD! HEHnny , 
2 . ] 1 CAN'T KILL ME! i 


BEFORE LEE TALBOT COULD CARRY OUT) ONE BULLET DRILLED THE CABINET WHERE 

HIS THREAT, A SKELETON HAND v~) LEE HAO STORED THEVRIL, AND AS THEY 

CAUGHT HIS WRIST, SENDING STRUGGLED, THE PRECIOUS ELIXIR 

HIS SHOTS WILD... TRICKLEO AWAY *. 
<4 . 


“Nios 


y 


WHY, YOU RATTLEBONES, -- BUT CHOKING CAN'T HURT 
I'LL CHOKE YOU--AND ME! I NO LONGER HAVEA 
WINOPIPE -- BUT YOU 00--- 


TZE MONSTERS 


FEET 


Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and TALL 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 


bi thi life-Frankenstein, thi . , 
origina manmade monster, that In Authentic Colors With 
cre of evil enius at terror- . 

ized the world. Agiant 7 eet tall, GLOW in the DARK EYES 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 


reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— ONLY 


Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable, polyethe- 

lene, and so lifelike you'll probal 

find’ yourself ‘Siking to him, Won't TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


you be. surprised it he answers? 


Comes complete with eyes that glow ==> 
Seon Hey Sin poe earn for. epectal fF Wonor House Dept, 472 MR62— 
Boney the Skeleton. And then there a Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


is Boney—stark scary with nothin 
left but his bare bones, A 7 foo! 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee, 

Just send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover 
Postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 


Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark ~— 
monsters. Send me > Frankenstein [) Boney the Skeleton 
| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each 1 
If | don't get shivers of delight, | can return my pur: 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 
NAME 
ADDRESS 


satisfactorily horrified. 
city STATE ZIP 
New York State Residants please add 5% sales tax.— 


EAT BRINGS THE LUSTY 


FRONTIER TO LIFE! 
All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
| cr DAYS sources are living witnesses or their de- 


‘es OF OLD scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


RUE STOR! 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

222 Park Ave. South 

New York, New York 10003 

Enclosed find $2.75, Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAME .. 
ADDRESS 
CITY... 
STATE . 


GRAOUALLY, BUT SURE: 
SUCCUMBED TO 


FIGHTING OVER. 
A SKELETON ? 


THE VRIL-- IT'S ALL I’ MUST MAKE MORE-- 
LEAKED AWAY-- BLT / BEFORE MY TEMPORARY 
My ro A STRENGTH |S--1S--GON' 


APPARENTLY HERVEY 
WAS CHOKING TALBOT 
TO DEATH WHEN LEE 
MANAGED TO SHOOT HIM! 
BUT IT WAS TOO LATE 
FOR LEE TO SAVE 
HIS OWN LIFE! 


7 LIKE THAT YARN... SY 

HMM # -- IT KNOW 

WHERE PROF. OUBROW WENT... 00 YOU? 
. WE BOTH KNOW WHAT HAPPENED IN 
THE LAB, THOUGH -- YOUR. GHOST 
WRITER.-- THAT'S ME!-- GOT 


